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CHRISTMASPRESENTS

EVERY ITEM WE MENTION

Why spend your money so very foolishly when you can make

some one happy by giving them something serviceable and good.

Dress Goods.

This week we make prices that are to
person taking advantage of them
stmas Presents, as well as the one to
m vou make the present.
nieces Half-Wool doubleswidth 7
Novelty Goods, peryard ......c0cee. c

1o pieces 12% and 15¢ Plaid and 10
Fancy Novelties, peryard.......... c

8 pieces, yard-wide, All-Wool Home- 18
spun Novelties, peryard ........... c

BI1G LINE WAIST PLAIDS, 10c,
12'.¢, 19¢ and 25c¢ a yard.

10)

Black Goods.

10 pieces All-Wool Black Henrietta, 20
extra heavy, thisweek............. c

10 pieces, 45-inch All-Wool Black Ger- 3 50
man Serge, splendid value, per yard.

12 pieces All-Wool Black Henrietta, 390

St B . ocwinasssiotnds Renhitse

10 pieces Silk-Finish Henrietta, extra 480
I::lt“lllll hca‘-}...-I........‘..-..‘..

Fancy Plushes.

We have a lot of Fancy Plushes used for
fancy work, etc., that we aim to clean out;

these are our regular one dollar and one
dollar and twenty-five-cent Plushes; we

have them in Cream, Blues, Pinks
and Greems, sale price per yard 500
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Sateen Patterns.

Lot Fancy Dress Sateens, Tut up in lo-
vard pieces and made to sell for 15 1
and 20c per yard, sale price per pattern

Ll T W

Cloak Present.

Do you know that you can buy a Jacket
or a Cape very cheap now? Why not make
a present of one?

For 83.95

We offer an elegant quality Beaver Cape,
with silk braid trimm?ng, full sweep. o

We offer a nice line of PLUSH CAPES,
}“m’ gunmed around collar and down the
ron

This week, an elegant BEAVER JACKET
large buttons,

Our $11.50 Astrachan Jacket, silk lined,
storm front and newest style.

Our No. 15 two-toned BOUCLE JACKET,
half lined, extra heavy,

Dressing Jackets.

We have a lot of All-Wool Eiderdown
Dressing Jackets, that were bought to sell

for $1.25, in pinks, blues, reds and 750

gmns- m L B B L R R RN BN ]

Xmas Shoes.

Shoes make a valuable Christmas present:
if not a pair of shoes, a pair of House Slip-
| . .

500 pair Ladies’ French Kid Dress

Shoes, button or lace, 4 toes, every 1 49

pair warranted, sale.............Q%

350 pairs Gents' House Slippers, 4 490

styles in this lot, sale..........
Men's French Enamel, 3 style
toes, our §3.00 shoe, sale.,....... $1-98

Xmas Dolls.

Our display of Dolls is complete and the
prices are such that all can buy.

100 Fach, 12-inch China, 14-inch Papier
Mache, g-inch Papier Mache Boy

Dolls, Dressed Rubber.

196 Each, 17-inch washatte Do,

250 Each, 23-inch Papier Mache, 12-inch
Jointed Full Body, 16-inch Boy

Dolls, 13-inch Kid Body.

gc Each, 20-inch China, 26-inch Papier
Mache (blonde), 16-inch Kid Body,
Fancy Dressed Mexicans and Chinamen,

490 Each, 28-inch, Papier Mache (blonde)
. I7-inch Kid Body, 16-inch Full
Body jointed, 14-inch nnbreakable,

Fancy Dressed at 49¢, 75¢c and
O8c¢.

Picture Books.
ook .o o422z fio up t0 20¢
Albums.

Plush, 10 and 18 leaves ... 49¢ a0d 98¢
Celluloid, 10 and 12 leaves 890 aﬂd 980

Xmas ’Kerchiefs.

§ We are showing more nice handkerchiefs

thi‘s Christmas season than ever and the
rices are comparatively

ower, Children‘ssize:»,cachic and 30

Ladies' Embroidered or Lace Edges, or wide
hem, that last year were sold for 10¢ to

o Welavethem B 10 20¢

Toys.

Monkey on a String and Monkey Bell
Ringers, regular 25¢ kind, with us 10
OREY D9 re senshives s nenans vies s idss c

s FSrABLISHED 1878 o

-

® 174 &176 W'WASH.ST.~ e

o

© ESTABLISHED 1878 ¢

174 &176_W.WASH.ST1.~o

¢ ESTABLISHED 1873 °©

© 74 &176_ W.WAasH.S 1: -®

Comfort, W;Irmth,

These are the essentials in half-hose. These
qualities are united in the black, tan and

brown Egyptian and sea-island cotton good-
weight seamless

*

Wearing Qualities

. SOCKS...

AT 70

Surprise Special Sale No. 38

beginning to-morrow and ending when our
doors close next Saturday night, We'll not
sell more than three pairs to any one person.

Holiday Shoppers

Find at the Globe

An infinite variety of useful gift articles. Nothing is so much appreciated by a

male relative or a friend as a well selected article of apparel.

Diversity of stock,

guarantee of quality and absolute freshness are here combined. Everything is

new and made for this season’s trade. Here are a few of the holiday items:
(+loves, of all the famous makes, Mufflers, a dazzling assortment of pure

81lk and cashmere.

Neckwear, neatly boxed, a specially made holiday stock. Silk

and linen haodkerchiefs, plain and fancy border. Dress shirts, night shirts, silk

suspenders, fine underwear, collars and cuffs.
Silk umbrellas, with carved ivory or rare wood. Golf caps of cloth,

jewelry.

Elegant assortmen. of gentlemen’'s

plu-h and corduroy. New holiday blocks in stiff and soft hats. Suits, overcoats,
ulsters, reefers of every reliable material, all new goods and up-to-date. If you
tad your gift duplicated, will gladly make an exchange.

1S LIFE WORTH LIVING?
That depends largely upon the
liver, and. the ;::Ends

Bryce's Bread

AND BE HAPPY.
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Quality guaranteed for years to come

Watches, Diamonds,
Silverware.

Special terms given to those who do not
widﬂq_pyalldm.

Gray & Gribben,

92 N. Illinois St.
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MERE PLEASANTRY.

Accldentally Overheard.

‘““What are you golng to give Henry at
Christmas »*

*“*Oh, I hnve a beautiful picture for him:
a man making love to a girl who is spin-
ning—it is called ‘John Ruskin and Pris-
cllla,’* & = »

“What did you get for Dick?”

“A book—and it has such a queer title—
‘The Many Axe (Manxman) Man:' but the
bookstore clerk said it was good.”

What He Wanted.

Little Jim came crying into the house the
other day with his ears and fingers red and
tingllng with cold. When he was com-
forted and comfortable he was ready to
start out agaln, but before going he leaned
on his dear mother's lap and said earnestly:
“Mamma, when our house fulis down and
has to be built up again won't you please
have a register put out on the front porch
80 I can keep warm while I'm playing?”

A Valuahkle Verdiet.

Mrs. Profonde changed maids the other
day and the new acquisition was somewhat
of a problem to the household—she was go
quiet and reserved, so out of the ordinary
line of servants. Somebody suggested
that the family had better ‘keep a sharp
lookout on its grammar, as the thoughtful
Mary might be a Boston schoolteacher in
disgulse. One day Mrs. Profonde gave a
luncheon and Mary's service and deport-
ment fitted the occasion beautifully. After
the guests had departed and. Mrs. Profonde
was looking after matters a little bit in the
dining room, Mary remarked gravely:

“I enjoyed your luncheon very much,
Mrs. Profonde; your guests were all so in-
tellectual.”” And the question is still open—
“Is Mary a Boston schoolteacher in dis-
guise?”

He Saved Her Life.

“Women are an ungrateful lot."” re-
marked a man the other night_In a little
neighborhood coterie. “If you do them
any special favor they will fall on your
shoulder and drop tears down your best
black coat and then walk off and never
think of you again. Last week, out on one
of our rallways, I was waiting for a train
at a small station; at the same station was
a pretty young woman, also walting for
the train, The other occupants of the little
frame building were two rough-looking
men, evidently tramps. At midnight the
station agent came to me and said: ‘T've
got to go home and this young lady is mor-
tally afraid of those two tramps. Won't
you let me introduce you to her, and then
you can look after her while I'm gone?”
Of course, I agreed, and, after being pre-
sented, started In to entertain the girl. I
talked and I talked and I talked; and she
talked; and she talked, and she
talked. The traln was hours late, I was
frightfully sleepy, but had to stay awake
and protect that gi*l. When we reached
Indianapolis no one met her, and, as I had
daughters of my own, I saw her safely to
her father's door. Well, she nearly wept
from sheer gratitude. She vowed I had
saved her life; she never could repay me,
and never would forget me. She wanted
to meet my family more than anything on
earth, and would come straightway to see
us. That was months ago. I never have
seen her since. Now, Isn't that a fine way
for a girl to treat a man who kept her from
being robbed and murdered?"”

An Art Oversight.
A club woman who has the poster craz:

encountered an embarrassing and discor.-
the
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“art’”” and 18 decorated with all the late
posters, affixed to the wall in highly artistic
arangement. She vas rather proudly ex-
hibiting this dazzling mass of color to one
of these investigating men who never let
anvthing escape them. He scanned the col-
lection with a coldly critical eye; then,
pointing to a red and yellow dancing girl
pironetting on a rich blue background, he
said: ““Where did you get that Police Ga-
zetto poster?”

“Police Gazette poster?' the art lady re-
peated with a look of profound surprise.

“Yes—Police Gazette,”” the man con-
tinued; “1'll wager you have never read the
printing on any of these posters.” Then
he mercllessly read aloud tha whole bill:
*“ *Blg Fight—Girl Bathers Chased—Women
Moonshiners RaidedeFitzsimmons Shook
'Em—Riledd the EBloomer Girls—Killed
Father and Son—Lashed the Masher—Hug-
ged by a Ghost—Black Crook Rehearsal.’
That's a fine poster for a church member
to be parading in her parlor, now, fsn't it?"
asked the meddlesome man—and the art
lady feebly murmured that she would take

it down and put a less lurid poster in its
place.

A Domestie Side Light.

Here and there must exist a good hus-
band, despite warlike rumors to the con-
trary. Not long ago, when a club conven-
tion of some kind was ahsorbing the city,
a fine-looking elderly man was heard to
make this gpen confession on the street
cars:

“Yes, these club women are doing things
up in great shape, and the men ought to
be proud of them. My wife is in the whirl,
and though we haven't any cook, she hasn't
missed a session, and I Intend to see that
she goes until it is all over. Only my =on
and I are at home and we help her all we
can. I get up and get breakfast, and I get
a good one, too. 1 haven't any respect for
a man who can't make coffee, and toast
and cook some eggs. We all luneh down
town and at night we all whirl in and get
the dinner. This thing happens only once
in a while, and 1 propose te do riy share
in helping the women along. It certainly
can't hurt my manly bearing any to cook

and wash dishes once in two or three
years."

Audacious Julia,

In the matter of Christmas presents no
doubt there i many a comedy and tragedy
played that the world knows not of. Over
a bric-a-brac ecounter, the other morning,
one girl was heard thus to confide in an-
other girl: *I don't know what on earth
to get my sister Julia. If I served her
right, T wouldn't get her anything, for last
year she played me the meanest trick yon
éver heard of. Bhe was making a good
many of her presents and was very much
pressed for time, Finally she asked me (f
I coudn't help her. I agreed, of course,
and she gave me an embroldered pin-
cushion to finigsh, It was just barely begun,
s0 I worked on it with all my might—sat
up until nearly 12 o'clock Christmas eve
to get it done. And then what do you think
she did with t?7’”

“Merey, 1 don't know,"” answered
other girl. “¥™ =t did she do?"

“Why,” sald w.e sitter, I an injured

tone, “Christmas merning she gave it to
me."

the

Street-Car Chat.

A  brand-new, middle-aged widow In
brand-new mourning of a pathetically
cheap grade sat in a street car recently
and ta'ked audibly of the sad experiences
which had hefallen her during the month.
The other woman, to whom she talked,
was appropriately sympathetic, bul some
of the frivolous passensers fn 4he car had
to locok out of the window and blink hard
to Keep from smiling.

“Yes, poor Jim's dead,” the widow said.
“He was sick an awful long time. Gee—
don’t medicine cost? 1 never will get all
that medicine paid for.”

The other woman made some appreviatiye
reply, and the widow continued:

“Jim had a good fun'ril, though.
boun’ he should have a good fun'ril.
gee—don't fun'rils cost?"

Again the other woman answered corro-
boratively, and agaln the widow went on:

“Well, nobody can't live forever, an' we
ort all be glad we got folks that kin bury
us. Jim had a nice coffin—but—gee—don't
coffins cost? Jim's coffin cost $H—-an’ |
never will get it paid for.”

] was
But—

A Commercial Episode.

Five-yvear-old Charles, a minister’'s grand-
child, escaped from his nurse not long ago
with a purse on his small person which con-
tained all his worldly wealth—a nickel and
three pennles. When he reappeared, after
an interval of anxiety to the household, he
had a bundle of old dally newspapers under
one littie arm. He explained that he was
going to sell papers, and had been out to
buy them—if he sold papers, of course, he
had to buy them first. His mother saw
the newsboys who had made the sale to
him still on the corner, and forthwith dis-
patched small Charles out to return the pa-
pers. and reclalm his money. She watched
him from the window, and the Interview
with the newsboys seemed to be amiable
on both sides. When Charles returned she
examined the contents eof his purse and
found two queer-loocking brass bits, un-
known to her experience,

“Where are your pennies, Charles?"' she
asked. “"And what are these?"

“Those are beer checks™ said the five-
year-old.

“Beer checks?' she repeated, In a dazed |
| ourselves with commendable

state of mind.

“Yes, mamma,” Charles exprained, “that
boy saild 'at they wuz gool for fi' cents ax
the bar.”

The Scheme Worked,
New York Evening Sun.

The teachers of an East-side sewing

gchool have been much annoyed of late by |

the children making all sorts of excuses to
gat out early. So many and so urgent were
these requests that the school became more
or less demoralized in consequence, and the
wealthy women who were itg phllanthropic
and financial backers advised the teachers
to render null and vold any more appeals
of the gort. This the teachers endeavered
to do. The other morning, however, a little
girl, after the preliminary handralsing, an-
nounced that it was imperative tha
leave at a quarter of 12 o'clock. ‘““Why
can't you stay until 127" asked the teacher,
“It is only fifteen minutes later and it cre-
ates disorder for you to leave before the
rest.” “Mamma wishes me to leave at a
quarter of twelve,"” returned the child with
an assumption of the gsrand manner that,
in spite of her rags and tangled hair, much
impressed even the teacher. She =said
“mam-ma.”’ tco,which placing of the accent
ia not common to the East 8ide. ““You
sce,” went on the little girl, “it gives the
waltress too much trouble to prepare me
an extra luncheon, and that's what she has
to do when 1 don't get home until after
12. Mamma wonldn't ask it if it wasn't for
the waitress and the lunecheon.”” The
teacher was even more Impressed with “the
waitress” and the “luncheon’” than =she
had been with “mam-ma."” so she granted
the request. But as the little one skipped
gleefully past the others to gt her wraps
the teacher heard one of t other chil-
dren say: “'I say, Mamle, what did ye mean
by puttin’ up that awful bluff? Much
mamma and waltress and luncheon you've
got!" “Of course | hﬁ?m't got ‘em,"” re-
lied “Mamie,” “but I've heard that rich
ittle girl that lives around the cerner talk
a heap about ‘em, I just thought I'd
try it, too.”
e —

Her Programme.
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

He had listened to her
hours by the downstairs clock. -

he sald mildly, “don’t you think it
die?”

time for you to a _ :
knew her Cushing’'s
shall

sine ¢

she |

NATIONAL CAPITAL CHAT

-

SOME PEN-PICTURES OF WASHING-
TON LIFE ANXD PEOPLE.

*

Scenes at the Opening of a Sesnion of
Congreans, on the Floor and in the

Galleries of Both Houses.

+

Special to the Indianapolis Journal.

WASHINGTON, Dee. 12.—-Had Speaker
Reed been a two-hundred-pound fairy, and
the silver gavel with which he whacked
his desk at noon on Monday a veritable
wand, the transformation wrought in the
District of Columbia cculd nog have been
greater. Washington without Congress Is
like the play of “Hamlet" with Hamlet left
out. Having no manufactories and little
business of its own, the city's life depends
upon the fact that it is the national seat of
government. At the close of a session of
Congress everybody not absolutely tied
here hurries away—to his home in some
other section of the country, to Europe, or
seashore, or mountain resort; the thou-
sands of department clerks take thelr an-
nual tickets-of-leave at that time, and “D.
C.” lapses into its normal condition of
coma. A few days before the return of the
body politic and the transient multitude
that follows In ite train, the city begins to
stretch its legs and show signs of awaken-
ing. The long avenues, erstwhile empty as
3oldsmith’s village, are thronged with busy
feet, languishing trade looks up agaln, fo-
clety hies itself back with brand-new gaud
and gear and door-posts blossom In a night
like the cereus, with white placards bear-
ing the famillar legend, “Rooms to Rent."
In no other city are those placards so uni-
versally distributed. The marks upon the
door-post in IHerod's day were as nothing
in comparison, for the white population of
Washington is divided into two general
classes, viz., those who havelodgingsto rent
and those who rent lodgings. Every re-
duced family and discharged department
clerk and impecunious widow takes to
room renting as ducks to water, while the
well-to-do are not averse to adding some
hundreds to their yearly income (never
large enough in Washington, whatever the
figure), by sparing a suite or two of apart-
ments to congressional families—for a
“consideration” which would buy the best
house of an inferior town in one short ses-
ston. The truth is, the average Washing-
tonlan to the manor born is an extremely
liberal individual—with other peopie's
money—who looks upon the sojourner as
Jawful prey. In the time-honored role of
lodging-house keeper he simply wants all
you possess—nothing more. Are you a sen-
ator, a supreme judge, or only a second-
cluss clerk on a beggarly thousand a year,
it is not necessary to inquire the price for
which he will shelter your defenseless
head—all he asks is the full amount of your
salary. Comparatively few of the victims
“board’’ where they ‘‘room,” for here the
European fashion prevalls of feeding at
hotels and restaurants, or of being gerved
en casa by a caterer. Since time out of
mind Washington has been celebrated as a
graveyvurd of hotels and newspapers, from
innumerable failures in both lines of enter-
prise. Certainly, it is not undue modesty
in the matter of charges which has brought
so many Bonifaces to the wall, but proba-
bly because their profits are swallowed up
in skyv-high rents, which go on unabated
during the half-year when the capital city
is a desert of tenantless hostelries. But
the coming of Congress, like the overflow-
ing of the Nile in thirsty Egypt, makes the
wopste places bloom again. Opening day is
always a gala affair, marking the official
inauguration of the social as well as the
political season, and Monday was doubly
interesting becanuse of the hard-fought
campalign that took piace during the re-
COSE,

ON THE WAY TO THE CAPITOL.

The weather was perfect, as only a Wash-
ington winter day can be when it tries its
best. The air was bracing, but balmy,
the sky a cloudless blue, and the genial
sun glittered upon the facades and marble
walls of the public bulldings and smiled
broadly upon the yet green grass and foliage
in the countdess parks that grace this “city
of magnificent distances.”” At an early
hour the streets leading capitolward were
thronged with kaleidoscopic humanity—all
classes, colors and conditions tending
toward the common Mecca. Gay equipages,
drawn by prancing steeds, conveyed the
diplomats and the more wealthy and prom-
inent in official life, side by slde with ram-
shackle one-horse cabs and nondescript
two-wheelers; the street cars were crowded
and thousands toiled up the hill on foot—
statesmen whose names are household
words in every civilized country, “American
citizens of African descent,” sports, pig-
tatled Chinamen, ladies of fashion, courte-
sans, schoolma’am tourists, the bridal pairs
who, like the poor, we have always with
us—an unorganized civic pageant worthy
cf democratic America. The national
acropolis never looked better, and patriotic
shirtfronts swelled at the sight—the great
white wings and classle outlines of the
wonderful edifice above its long marble es-
planade, its Cerinthian columns, pilasters,
facades and stately entrances adorned
with colossal staiues, and its enormous dome
upholding the figure of Liberty. We tell
pride that
there are nine million pounds of cast iron
in that big dome alone, and that acres and
acres are inclosed within the capitol build-
ing, together with miles and miles of tile-
paved corridors and frescoged walls and
marble stalrways and wonders too numer-
ous to mention in one short day. And just
across its wide pilaza rises the nearly com-
pleted lHbrary, its golden deme and golden
torch all bathed in golden lights, its snowy
marble walls shining llke purest alabaster
—the most magnificent building of its kind
in the world.

INSIDE THE BUILDING.

Inside the Capitol the same old crowd of
former ycars, or one just like it, packed
every avallable inch—famillar greatness,
clothed in importance and spick and span
attire, and newer legisiators obviously op-
pressed by the conviction that the gaze of
an admiring worid is center®a upon them;
the noble army of Majaws, Jedges, and
other tobacco-expectoration gentiemen, for
whose convenience a vast avray of cuspi-
dores has been vainly set; ubiquitous re-
portere, lobbyists, male and female, but-
tonholing Congressmen with perseverance
worthy a righteous cause; seedy men with
long-pending claims to urge; sad-faced
women entreating ‘“‘appointments’™ by
which to earn their child=en’s bread, and
women galore whose painted cheeks and
amorous eyes teil other tales. There are a
few places in Washington from which the
“scarlet woman' is officially debarred, but
there is no law to restrain her from plying
her trade openly in the Nation's Capitol—
where, perhaps, the scarlet man is not a
stranger.

An hour of gay greetings, of pushing and
jamming and elbowing for admission teo
the galleries, of animated scenes on the
floors of the House and Senate, of noisy
demonstrations on the entrance of partion-
lariy prominent statesmen, tke buzz and
bustle which mark the entrance of social

lights to the
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ond session of the Fifty-fourth Congress.
At the same moment the judges, in thel
long, black gowns, filed solemnly into the
old Senate chamber—now the Supreme
Court room—that place of hallowed memo-
ries sacred to the shades of Webster, Clay,
Calhoun and hosts of illustrious dead,
which one enters for the first time with
the feeling strong upon him—"Take thy
ghoes off thy feet, for the place whereupon
thou standeth i= holy ground.” But, alas!
there is not much “holy ground” nowadays
beneath the colossal Goddess of Liberty.
In fact, there is rather too much liberty, of
va.rious sorts. One is not surprised to
learn that the bronze goddess aforesaid Is
2 feet high and welghs 14,955 pounds, and
she is not more empty of heart and
brazen of cheek than many who walx In
her shadow. Every day the opening and
closing of both houses of Congress is her-
alded by the prompt raising and lowering
of the flags upon the roofs of either wing,
and when there Is a night session the elec-
tric light aloft in the dome is visible all
over the District of Columbia and In the
adjacent states of Maryland amd Virginia.

There {2 nevers much business accom-
plished on opening day beyond the regu-
lar ceremonies attending the beginning of
a session and the reception of the Presl-
dent's annual communication to Congress,
When the last session closed there were
two vacanclies in the House by death—and
since then ex-Speaker Crisp has gone over
to the great majority. Therefore the first
thing to be done after the fall of the gavel
was to swear in the new members. Mr,
Charles Crisp will succeed® his father, but
his election will not occur until next week.
Mr. William A. S8tokes, of SBouth Carolina,
and Mr. C. J. Boatner, of Louisiana, came
up and said their “cuss words,” but neither
took what is known as the ironclad oath,
a modified one being administered to fit
the circumstances It s a funny thing,
{llustrating the consistency of this great
and glorious Republic, that every slip of
a girl who enters Uncle Sam’'s employ to
count coupons, or patch muster rolls, or
pasté seed bags, Is required to make solemn
oath that she has never borne arms
against the government, and to pay 2
cents for the privilege out of her own poor
pocket,

SCENES IN THE

On the Senate side Viee
enson called his boys to order on the
stroke of 12, and prayer was offered by
the blind chaplain, the Rev. Mr, Millburn:
and presently both houses took a recess
while awalting the President's message.
Most of the members remained in their
seats during the hours of waliting, and the
galleries were packed as closely as nature
stows away her seedlings—curious strang-
ers whiled away the time by pointing out
to one another, with canes and umbrellas,
the favorite lions in the arena below. The
colored man and brother, ensconsed as
usual in the warmest and cosiest corners,
tranquilly sank into the arms of Morpheus,
In the ladies’ gallery, fans fluttering in
jewelled fingers and bright eyves sparkling
under picture hats, enticed many a Sclon
to force a passage through the throng to
the smiling object of his consideration.
Among other distinguished visltors was
General McMahon and General Horace
Porter, of New York, sitting side by side
in the Senators’ gallery. Mr. Mark Hunna,
the champion wirepullier of the late cam-
paign, was brought in by Senator Sher-
man, and with the modesty which so dis-
tinguishes him, he took a seat away back
in the farthest row, right under the ““Pica-
dilly weepers'” of the bust of President
Arthur. The diplomats were out Iin fuil
force and feather. S!r Julian Paurecefote,
big and beefy as ever, sat pompou..y in
the front row, as becomes the embassador
of the Queen upon whose domain the sun
never sets. Close by him sat pretty lit-
tle Mustapha Bey, the new minister from
Turkey, accompanied by his secretary,
Nornighin Enfendi, and a couple of at-
taches. Mustapha Bey, called the Apollo
of the diplomatic corps, Is already a pet
among the ladies. With his deer little fez
upon his shining black locks, his dark eyes
glittering below like jet beads sct in bronzt;,
he looks like a slim chocolate-colored can-
dlz under an "extinguisher. The Spanish
embassador, Senor Depoy de Lome, was
conspicuous by his absence, but his (wo
secretaries were on hand to look out for
snags in the President’'s message concern-
ing Cuba. Mons. Patenotre, the French
embassador, "and his young Philadelphia
wife, were interested spectators and even
far-off Hawall was represented by Mr.
Hatch and Mr. Cooper.

FLLORAL TRIDUTES.

Many of the desks, both Senate and
House, were laden with flowers—the re-
membrances of loving friends, and bids for
benefits to come. Mr. Vest, of Missourl,
the shortest man in the Senate, was com-
pletely obscured behind two tall houaquets,
and his coileague, Mr. Smith, who is by no
means a small man, was not much better
off. Senator Mitchel, of Oregon, had four
towering bouquets—rather an embarrass-
ment of richea in that line. Hon. J. D.
Hicks had an enormous basket of roses,
s.rmounted by a yellow ribbon on which
the word “Hicks” was printed in letiers
larg(x (n(mgh to be read a mile away . and
a card was attaghed, which stated that
the offering was by the veterans of the
Twentleth Pennsylvania district “To our
choice for Governor.” Hon. E. E. Mere-
dith. of Virginia, reccived a ponderous
tribute from the board of directors of the
Indian Trial School for Colored Youths.
Two splendid floral crescents labeled ““Mis-
gissippl,”” wer~ brought in for Senators
Waltha!ll and Blackburn, but unfortunately
one of them went a-begging, for Senator
Joe was not on deck. Senator Thursion's
flowers were tied with green, a delicate
compliment to his Irish ancestry, perhaps;
Senator Cullom's offering was confined with
a yellow ribbon, long and broad enough
to cast a glow on the Democratic side,
and Senator Peffer reveled in a regular
gilver boquet. Senator-elect Wellington, of

Maryland, had a prize collection of white
chrysanthemums; Turner of Georgila,
Howard of Alabama, Glbson of Tennessee,
Loud of California. Lodge, Mantle, Proctor,
Sewell, Shoup, Gellinger were among the
liberally remembered. The desk of the Jate
S er Crisp m:?“ or:!e ida.rlr. spog in tll;e

ouse, It was draped in mourning em-
blems, and above them Mrs. Bankhead,
wife of the representative from Alabama,
had placed white and purpie orchids and
white roses on a bed of maiden-halr ferns.
His portrait in the lobby was also fes-
tooned with crape, and the shelfl below it
covered with Easter lilies.

The long wait began to w tedious be-
fore Ma Pruden. one of the Presldent's
sec s, brought that Dblessed message
for the clerk to read, Unlike all his pre-
decessors, President Cleveland has never
set his aristocratic foot within the magnifi-
cently appointed marble room provided on

urpose for his use in the Capitol, but when
Re has special business with Congress a
messenger must gallop to the White Houss,
more t a mile away. The quid nyncs
says that this is due to Mr. Cleveland's
;vdl-ltnown fear of fus!:?in:.‘uron. lglm‘l;-

i utions for his ety ve al-
wz;lrym%eu. in a quiet way, such as
an extra detail of policemen around the
executive mansion and detectives in citizens
clo to follow him about on hils walks
or ves, Verily, when one is sixty, and
has the t, and Is soon to be an “ex.”
one should not be so unwilling a candidate

for paradise.

During the reading of the message the
closest attention was pald. As usval it in-
formed Congress all about the weil-known

ngs of the past year—as some good

in their make it a point 10
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There came unto him a woman having an
alibaster cruse of exceeding precious «4ats
ment. and poured upon his head. * ®
And ancinted his feet and wiped his feet
with her hair; and the house was flled
with the odor of the oinument.—Matthew
xxvi, 7: John xii. 3.

The woman was Mary, the sister of Mar-
tha and of Lazarus. With woman's self«
denying affoction she loved Jesus, a
therefore, more clearly than most of his
disciples, comprehended his mirsion and
sympathized in his work.

The occasion was “six days before the
Passover,” or the Sabbath before that Bun-
day on which our Lord made His triume-
phal entry into Jerusalem. It was the
Salurday previous to the crucifixion.

Certain scholarly criticlsm argues thag
Jesus expected to escape from the death
snare of the temple officinls. inasmuch
ns he arranged that after Passover he
and the disciples should separate, and He
would meet them in Galilee. But Mark
and Matthew agreed in recording thag
Jesus expected to die and ralsed up
again. He mentioned this to the disciples,
but slnce His death implled the downfall
of their hopes of earthly glory they res
fused to take His meaning iiterally.

Mary, however, loved and belleved Him.
To hey He' was the Christ foretold in the
Scriptures—the righteous One who would
lay down His life to =ave God's people, to
turn away His anger and to make the ehile
dren of Abraham the divine nation. Fop
some time she had realized that He musg
die. At great cost she had obtained 8
cruse of most precious perfumed water to
use¢ when His dead body should be éme
balmed, and every time she looked upon
the carefully sealed troeasure tears would
fill her eves and a deep sigh escape her
heart. The i{dea of His resurrection had
not entered her mind, paradise was the
only place where she might hope to see
the beloved One again,

When. therefore, she heard from Jesus
that His death would be crucifixion, she
saw there might be no opportunity afe
forded her of caring for his dead body
and determined to show her reverential
love by doing this act of kindness dur-
ing His life. Accordingly, after she hall
helped to get the meal ready in the house
of her neighbor Simon, and the meal
being ended, she broke the seal of
the cruse and “poured upon His head”
Then she anointed with tender care those
feet that the nails were soon to plerce,
her tears, perhaps seen only by Him, also
dropping where the nalls would be, and she
wiped his feet with her hair, which, belng
loose, concealed her face from the others,

Her implicit falth and the tonderness
of the act greatly touched Jesus. “'Bhe
that ancinted my body aforehand for the
burying.” It was to Him a plcture
of Hiz mission. From the broken cruse
arose a precious reviving odor which filied
the house; so, from His broken-off life
should flow the spiritual power to save tha
world. It nerved Him to go forward; the
touch of the sacred tears and the thrilling
comfort of the perfume-inspir Him with
joy to die for mankind, This great truth,
which until then had not been plainly re.
vealed, and is vet only partially recelved
—namely, that to give oneself is the highesy
personal blise and the surest way of save
ing others—Jesus describes as "‘OOd tide
ings.” Not for self, but for others’ good,
is the inspiration of eternal life,

The jarring note in this sacred story 18
the indignation of Judas and several other
disciples. To them, living as they did next
door to continual poverty, it seemed waste
to spend so much on a superfluity; it might
have made their own lot more pleasant,
and also have enabled them to help the
poor. They followed Jesus because, while
they wera attached 1o him, they hoped to
be exalted through the success of his cause;
but Mary loved him, thought only of him,
how to bless and comfort him, thanked
God she lived becau~e life enabled her to
csheer him: she had no thought of ads
herself. Therefore, Jesus hone
ored her; and, wherever the sublime truth
of giving oneself is preached as the gospel,
this revealment of her falth and love, he
said, should be told as the [ragrance 1o
sanctify devotion to himself,

L+t us notice two only of the many les«
sons which may be gathe aa.

l. Inspiration to unselfish service.

Martha liked being busy. Were It nof
for bazars to erect or restore a churely
bullding., to provide for a missionary o@
to pay for a peal of bells, some companies
of Christians might drift into the world.
Sald a well-known minister the other days
“1 try to Keep my people busy; 1 have ale
ways i bagar or som«thing or other in hand
—it unitea them.”

And if these  sclf-sacrificing labors to
provide a place where men can be blessed
by worshiping God, and to ralse money
to help the poor, are done from love ta
Christ and His neody ones, they are pleass
inz unto Him. PBut they may be marely
fusgs, with attachment, bu! not love o
Christ. How much tine and money are
gpent to get up bulldings for self, concerts
and entertainments for self be'ie for self,
a minister for =eif. Iz Christ only I
buildings and belis? I= e not also in tha
unsaved masses outride, in the poor., the
fallen. the lo=t? Our fragranes, of course,
should extend to the but what
about the unsaved at home? Cannot we
render more personal fervice to them? Do
we care only ftor a building for ourselves
to worship in, when possible “living teme
ples” by the thousands are walting to be
redeemed?

it is comparatively casy to give money
or to engage In church music, church en-
tertainments, church and church
busydom; but unless we recieve the spirig
of Christ Is it not difficult to give one's
heart to hear and forbear, to be patient
with awkward ones, tender to the fallen,
merciful to tae lost, and loving to all the
brethren? But the pith of the gospel Is
that happiness arises from this kind of
unselfish service; and when oue compre-

be

heathen,

sales

hends it, longs for it, prays for it, tries 0>
praetice it, then does he realize the means .

ing of the phrase “eternal iife” in Johm
xvil, 3. We give our money and our work
to the church, but let it not be (o gratify

self—do it t0o comfort and encourage oup 3

Father in continuing to be kind to an ufl=

kind world.
2. The immortality of unselfish serviee,

A3
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It is a scriptural revelation confirmed by

medical evidence that the selfishness
glves moral and physical diseasse Lo |
spring runs itself out at the third or fo

succeeding generation; and it is also &

scriptural truth that the goodness or virt
of parents never ends, but descends to §
fluence thousands of generations.

a powerful lever to draw young

the scifvdenial of virtue and the

sitting at the feet of Christ to jears
love; and, inspired by love, to do noble |
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